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" After saying that we could be permitted to hold
meetings in Mhow, though even there they would be
regarded with extreme disapproval, this letter went on
to say that, with reference to Indore and other Native
States, Sir Lepel would not tolerate this burlesque of the
religion of the ruling power, and that should we attempt
to preach, or hold any public demonstration, we were
to be immediately arrested and removed to British territory.
Of course we are always anxious to obey any orders of
the Government, so long as they do not conflict with our
duty to God. But that we should be flatly refused per-
mission to preach at all, and this on the ground that we
made a mockery of religion, was a dangerous and unlawful
assumption of despotic power which we felt convinced must
be resisted.
"There was no time to consider.   A few minutes'
prayer and the plan was settled.   We received the letter
about a quarter past two, sent immediately for our faithful
friend, Dr* Fraser, drove off to fetch Captain Thompson,
and were unexpectedly joined by her host, Mr. Drew,
The train was just late enough to enable us to be in com-
fortable time, and as soon as we were inside and had
started, I read Sir Lapel's letter to our little forlorn hope,
and asked them if they were prepared to be arrested,
Of Captain Thompson I had no doubt, but I must say
that I was both surprised and delighted at the hearty
way in which the Doctor and Brother Drew threw them-
selves into the plan.   None of us doubted for a moment
that we should be arrested, and as we reached Indore,
we looked round to see if there were any police waiting
to meet us.   But no, every one seemed busy thinking
about themselves, almost too busy to bestow a glance
upon our little party as we hurried past and got into a
shigram.   There was a fine-looking European, who some*
body said was the Political Resident, and we almost
expected to hear him say those now familiar words,
' 1 command you in the Name of Her Majesty the Queen-
Empress/   On this occasion, however, we were allowed
to go on our way unmolested, and drove straight to the
heart of the city*   Our charioteer took us to a large open
space, right in front of the Maharaja's Palace.